tina, 


Orstraiia. 


This Copy of “ALLY SLOPER” carries with it the advantages of a Railway Accident Life Policy for £150. 
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GROUSE SHOOTING AT DOYER. 


“ Poor Papa has always been accustomed to a turn on the moors in August, and it was only natural he should feel upset and disappointed when his medical 
adviser forbade him to leave the sea. Not to be done, however, Papa organized a day’s sport at Dover, and invited a few professional y an down from London. 
Mamma cut them mutton sandwiches with a hammy knife. Alexandry writes, ‘ The sportsmen were out early, and capital bags were obtained.’ The tender 
removal, however, of Mr. McGouseley and Mr. Moses by the police cast a heavy gloom over the remainder of the party.’ —ToortsiE. 


HANGMAN, THIEF, AND MURDERER. 


WHEN John Price—a future hangman, and who was him- 
self hanged at last—was, at the age of rere discharged 
from his situation as serving man to the High Sheriff of the 
county of Essex for telling lies, he was one afterwards 
taken into custody, tried, and sentenced to death for robbing 
an old market woman of something under a pound on the 
highway near Brentford. Finding, next assizes, that their sen- 
tence had not been carried out, the judges privately called 
upon the sheriff, his late master, for an explanation, especially 
as the criminal himself had pleaded guilty tothe crime. That 
such a man had been condemned the sheriff allowed, but 
the reason for not executing him was that ‘:c knew the 
fellow to be such an abominable, prodigious, uneccountable 
liar, there was no believing one word he said, so that his 
pleading fully to what was laid to his charge was, in his 
the sheriff's opinion, an evident sign of his innocence, and 
surely, for the world, they would not have him be guilty of 
hanging an innocent man, at which facetious excuse the 
judges aughed, and, if the historian may be believed, let 

ohn Price go free. eee 

We next hear of his having been “catch'd diving in a 
pocket that was none of his own,” for which he was 
‘severely whipt” at Bristol, and for a similar offence at 
als,“ What a nice young man,” murmured sic. 2. “Married! why, of course not,” murmured she. 3. “Single, madam !" thundered her husband, throw- Hertford * burnt on the hand.” We find him then on board 

Why shoul! I not speak to him? Frank is in “Should I be walking with you if such were the case? ing off his disguise, “then who am 1? Perfidious a man-of-war, where, for serene! from the seamen, he was 
London, and will never know.” No, I am still sirgle.” woman, frail, like all thy sex, we part for ever.” “whipt at a gun and pickled with brine,” and on another 


occasion, for more thefts, keel-hauled. Keel-hauling, it pa 
“is fastening a rope about a man, just under the arms, and, drawn 
up to the yard-arm, on the starboard side, he is tlounced from 
thence into the sea, and just covered with the water. A great gun 
is fired over his head, which stuns him; then another rope is so 
ordered about him that the seamen draw him with it under the 
keel of the ship to the larboard side, and then draw him up.” __ 

Having now, not unnaturally, had enough of the sea, John Price 
ran away from his ship at Portsmouth and tramped up to London, 
where he and a companion, shortly after this, entered the garret 0} 
a house in Fleet Street,and hid themselves among the lumber until 
the people in the house were asleep. They had hardly got into 
bed, however, before Price, groping about in the dark, accidentally 
tired off his pistol. An alarm was at once raised. Price's com- 
panion escaped by a Tope they had fixed to the window, and, the 
rope breaking in half, Price availed himself of what was left of it 
and then broke his fall by dropping plump into a large basket of 
ezgs which a porter from Newgate Market was carrying on his 
head. From outa stream of yolks and whites arose loud cries of 
* Murder!” mingling with shouts of “Stop thief!" from the win- 
dows above, but Price made good his eacape. 

We find him next whipped at the cart's tail for petty larceny ; and 
some time afterwards, having, meanwhile, married a young woman 
named Betty, who was employed at Newgate to run on errands for 
the prisoners, he, by his good behaviour, presently was appointed 
hangman for the county of Middlesex, and, we are told, that “at 
the tirst cast of his office he performedat Tyburn, he made as much 
of the executed person's clothes as procured hima good dinner and 
a drunken bout to boot.” Driuk, indeed, at last brought the hang- 
man himself to the gallows, for he was hanged for the brutal 
murder of an elderly woman, Elizabeth White, who sold ginger- 
bread about the streets. Meeting her at night in Bunhill Fields, 
and being very drunk, he so frightfully illused her, that {when the 
watch arrived on the spot, they found blood running from her eyes 
and mouth, one of her eyes forced from the socket, one of her arms 
broken, and one of her teeth knocked out, 

One account says that Price was taken red-handed close to the 
scene of his guilt, and another that he was arrested on his way to 
Tvburn with a condemned man. After sentence he was continually 
drunk. He was hanged in Bunhill Fields, and his body afterwards 
hung in chains in Holloway. 


. * * * * * 
“Ah, Billiam,” bleated the Babelet, “far sweeter is the crust 
earned by honest Lit ssl ree 
“Blessed if the old gal ain't gone out,” said Billiam, “and left 
the key in the cupboard door.” 
(Newt week,“ A Dog and Man Fight.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—~—.— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our pies we cannot guarantee to 

answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 

ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 

the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 

answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their Mss. 

or Sketches to be returned, should inclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


A. B.—ALLY will attend to you as soon as he finishes his seaside 
tour, At present, he is unable to do yg apd but enjoy himself. 
Laura.— Your advertisement shall be inserted as soon as the 
great demand upon our space permits.——BOB.— You must ap, 
inthe usual way. Sloper Watches are never sold.——PETERHOFF.— 
Your sketch is certainly very goud, but we have no 8 ‘or it.—— 
H. Tuomas ( Dulwich).— When a man once gets affected with the 
are-you-sure-that-all-my-coupons-arrice-in-safety disease he is a 
“goner.” He simply won't believe that they do, and nothing less 
than sending them back to him would satisfy his troubled mind. 
—GEORGE FRANKLIN (Dublin).—All vertisements are in- 
serted in Tootsie's Matrimonial Column free of charge, and the 
eee any pore of the United Kingdom.— 
VERA.— Tootsie will always be delighted to receive photos of those 
of her friends whose portraits have not yet been published.—— 
Uncue Sam.—Very glad to hear from you such a flattering opinion 
of the “H.-H.” We think it pretty good ourselves—we really do, 
—B. H. F. (Chandos Street).—Svnd your coupons in in the usual 
way. As we have before remarked, all the wealth of the 
Indies would not purchase a Sloper Watch.——V1 (Ryde).—Trust 
that you are enjoying yourself, dear girl. —— BROKER. — The 
Eminent wants to have as little to do with you as possible, so kindly 
crase your attentions, —— ARTHUR B. {Croyadn). — ad minton 
Book on Driving will suit you down to the ground.—PHILIP P, 
MoorRE.—.Vo ; we hare no use for your sketches, We have several 
rooms full of unused ones now.——H. Exton (Shaw Street, Liver- 
pool).— You must have plenty of pluck certainly, and we admire 
you for it—if your tale is truc, which, of course, we don't doubt for 
an instant.——SPAN ( Kingston-on-Thames).—Jt is quite impossible 
to say at present, - 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded toan rt of the United Kingdom, Conti: 
pars nited States of pds pal sch on os 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
‘THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LonpDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 Centimes, or by 
apecial arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvE DE LA BANQUE. 


ST: 1376 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Letter to A, SLOPER, on the 


DECISION IN THE MAYBRICK CASE. 
Please Address—“ JUSTICE,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
®5° The List will close this day, SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 7TH, 1889, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
—~— 

ALLY begs to inform his fair readers that the fashionable dinner 
ress this season will be made up in large plaits, with leg of mutton 
sleeves and turnip trimmings, Button mushrooms will be used, 
wad cauliflowers worn, oe 

* 


Overheard at end of picr at Swirlton-on-the-Swirl, 

Elderly Party, who is under impression that the Tower isa 
portion of Buckingham Palace. You don't know anything about 
it, sir, How often have you been to London? \ 

Stranger, Only once, 

Elderly Party, Pooh! What do you know about it, then?) How 
dare you contradict me? 

Stranger, But | remained there for twenty-nine years the time | 
was there. ars 

* 


Mrs. CANTER made her little nephew a present of a Church Ser- 
vice on his last birthday, and carefully showed him how he could 
tind the Lessons for the day, the Psalms, Collects, etc., concluding 
with, “There now, Johnny, when you go to church you will be able 
to follow the service.” “ Yes, auntie,” replied Johnny ; “but you 
haven't showed me where to find the text.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 280.—The “Tenby” Bathing Costume. 


SSeS 


ff 


“T ve been a water drinker all 
my life.” “Yes; it seems to 
have settled on your brain.” 


He. So beautiful! and yet not masried, so you say? 
Youngster's voice (behind). Oh, ma, ma! pa's just come from London, and will 


be down here in five minutes. [ Tableau. 


Ph 


| F 


An old beau seeing “iat his 
figure-head is all right previous 
to weighing in to mash his 
favourite barmaid. 


Pater, I told you T would not allow you 
out late at night. You were not home till 
four o'clock. Son. That's not late at night 
—~it's early in the morning, don’tcherknow. 


: is -) ae 


(Saturday, September 7, 1889, 


“I am a-going down to Margate,” said the little forget-m 5 
eyed Johnuie, Sho loved the Family from its earllest vuh 
“I'm a-going down to Margate just to wash a little of the cold 
Scotch out of me.” Then a dear friend said to him: “ Have a half 

ill of feeling for the rest of the animal creatures. Why, the last 

me when you were at Margate and tried to bathe the whisky out 
of you,—what a lot did come out—you hadn't been in the water 
five minutes before one hundred and fifty hopelessly blind seagulls 
were seen floating on the waves in front of the Fort; and when 
the sou’-wester came on sudden like, one of the men on the Nore 
iigetsnlp said to his mate, ‘Because you was out all night 
a-Christmasing that’s no reason why you should always be 
a-breathin’ this side of the way.’” 

* 
MIDDLE age is the time to enjoy, in all truth 

The pleasures of life and ras Aa ; : 
For I do not believe in the pleasures of youth 

That's raved of by poets and such asses, 


Inexperienced youths don't know how to enjoy 
The life they have only begun with; 

While, if you learn it too late, they sicken and cloy, 
And fun and amusement you've done with. 


- 

“ Bia wages are a grand mistake, sir,” exclaimed Stin n the 
other evening. “I always pay small wages, on principle, because 
the smaller a man’s screw is, the less temptation he has to waste 
his money in debauchery.” *,* 


ScENE—Central Criminal Court. 

Judge. Prisoner at the bar, I consider you a disgrace to humarity ! 
I wonder that you are not ashamed to aot pee fellow-man in the 
face, after having committed such a brutal and cowardly assault 
upon your poor inoffensive wife. 

Prisoner. It’s all bally well, my lord, to talk like that "ere, but 
I'd jolly well like to know wot you'd do to your missus if she 
wouldn't let yer have no brass on Sund’y mornin’ to get a drop ot 
beer with.” *,* 


“It’s strange, indeed, to what different uses things are put to,” 
said Mr. Spillikin, thoughtfully. “Take the simple cane, for in- 
stance, split up into narrow ribbons, it is used to make seats for 
the ordinary chair of commerce. In its almost native state, 
wielded by the——” “John,” interrupted Mrs. 8., “you can leave 
your schoolboy experiences alone for to-day, and what can there 

in that thing you call your mind that you can’t sit still in your 
chair?” *,* 


“On, doctor!” said Mrs. Malade, “do you think new laid egg: 
are healthy?” “Well, madam,” replied the doctor, “I should bh 
inclined to think that they were. At all events, I can safely say 
that I have never known one to be out of health in the whole of 
my professional career.” *\* 


“You'RE nothing better than a guttersnipe, and, if you were to 
die, I wouldn't even be seen at your funeral,” said a literary man. 
“ Ah! that’s where we differ,” replied a second ditto. “Now, | 
would attend your funeral with the greatest pleasure in life!” 


* 
WHEN fields are decked with summer crop, 
Then ALLY seeks the leaving shop ; 
And for the price to wash his throat, 
Doth ALLY leave his winter coat. 


When frost is in the iron ground, 
And icicles do hang around, 

Then ALLY takes his racing coat 
To get the price to wash his throat. 


Thermometers must rise and sink, 
And ALLY always, have his drink. 


= 

THEY were a newly married couple, living at Wimbledon, and 
while the Camp was on they had their first tiff. “I'll go down to 
the butts, and I'll get shot,” exclaimed the husband. “ Do—and 
good riddance to you!” retorted the wife; and he rushed away aud 
got shot—two pounds of it at the ironmonger’s, and amused him- 
self all the afternoon shooting cats in the back garden with a 
catapult. *° 

Young Dupher (who has on disturbed an interesting téte-d-tite 
in the conservatory with his rival). False hearted girl! I have 
found you out, then? ‘ 

Miss Prettypet. Yes, Mr. Dupher, and you always will when you 
call in future. Good evening. *,* 


“] HAVEN'T heard for certain,” said Tommy, “ whether Charley 
Lawson's engaged to our Eliza; but I know that the front door 
mat’s nearly worn out with their standing on it so long when she 
goes tosee him off of nights, and the inside of his arm is soscratched 
with pins, that he’s had to go to the chemist’s ; and Eliza's always 
mending of her stay busk while she’s a-reading of the marriage 
service. That looks like courting, anyhow.” 

7 
* . 

“ Au, Mr. Penhecker, what a treasure you have in your wife!’ 
observed Mrs. Tattle, a friend of Mrs. Penhecker’s, “I am afraid 
you do not appreciate her at her true value.” “Indeed, I do! 
said Penhecker through his clenched teeth, “and 1 should like to 
lay her up in Heaven, which we are told is the proper place for 
treasures. *,* 


“How did the young novice, M’selle Screechini, get on at the 
concert last night?” inquired a musical critic. “I am told her 
voice filled the room.” “It did at first,” said critic No. 2; “bu: 
she sang s0 horribly out of tune that she speedily emptied it. 


s 
‘Tis said the noble human eye 
Hath power to quell the wildest beasts, 
And even cause proud lions to fly 
And leave their half digested feasts. 


This may be true—I won't say no,— 
Still, list to words of wisdom few: 

If e’er to quell a bull you go, 
Mind have a fence twixt he and you. 


* 

“MAN,” said the Eminent, proudly drawing up that manly form 
stalwart and erect as the hairpin which had been used persistently 
to fasten up the sixteen button (cloth tops) of beauty, and tv 
extract the Pacis and suculent wink, “man is the superior of all 
animals. When you see him walk erect, how different he is to the 
grovelling quadruped.” Then Uncle B. shook his head sadly, and 
observed, “ Yes ; it's all right about the erect if you don't happen t? 
have a score or so of whiskies under your old second-hand dickey : 
but when you do, old man, the four legged ‘uns have much the 

ull, for they haven't nearly so far to go afore they fall on thei 

sloomin’ noses. Your old rosy-tipped would have been a much 
better shape had you been born a Jerusalem.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of * ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-TOLID A 
fs an oil painting by FREDERICK VILLIERS, War Correspondent, medsirod 
674 in. x 33 in. ina handsome gold frame, and entitled, 


“AN INCIDENT AT TEL-EL-KEBIR.” 


All that has to be done ts to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sem!” iy 
Envelope with this announcement inclosed, together with the Name and Address & 
the Applicant, any time before September 30th, 

Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'’S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,° This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 p.m. 


- 
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Saturday, September 7, 1889.) 
TOOTSIE AT TENBY. 


—— 


Lorp Bos is alla treat, I must aay! Here we are again in Wales, 
having made a never-to-be-forgotten voyage from Bude in Bob's 
yacht, Boomer. 

No more Boom- 
ers for me, if 
you please ; and 
I should think, 
after what he 
suffered, nor for 
Lord Bob. The 
helpless _flabbi- 
ness of that 
youthful noble, 
and the abject, 
limp, and igno- 
ble aspect of the 
same when 
waited on for 


sea-faring per- 
son who pully- 
hoyed the ropes 
and things, I 
shall not easily 
forget. To de- 
scribe the con- 
dition of the 
Dook Snook 
and Billy, the 
dishonoured, as 
a shattered 
wreck and a 
collapsed 
“squeaker” 
would give no 
. notion of their 
appearance when hel on shore and laid out to dry in the sun. 
As for Lardiand Tottie, “remnants and remainders ” are the nearest 
I can arrive at. However, here we all are once again at Tenby, 
which Well Regulated Girls who bind their “ HaLr-HOLIDAYs’ 
are doubtless aware we are now visiting for the fourth time. Only, 
by_the way, hitherto we have come comfortably by rail. 

Tenby is an mucoramoniy jolly place, and growing yearly a 
greater favourite, and I, for one, this journey have enjoyed 
myself immensely. To begin with, we of course went straight to 
the Observer office and purchased there, of Mr. Mason, his admir- 
able new map and other works relating to the town. Then we took 
up our quarters at the “ Coburg” and ordered lunch, at which Billy, 
who, after his sea voyage, complained of a “ void,” put away so much 
at a sitting that the waiter fairly ped and Bob said he expected 
Mr. Hughes would at once have had our boxes and bags brought 
downstairs again and piled up in the passage. 

However, this did not happen, and we have had a very good 
time. We went to the Fancy Fair at the Royal Assembly ms, 
in aid of the House of Mercy, and spent a small fortune at the 
stalls of Mrs. Cree, and the Miz<es Gordon, Ingram, Milman, Reid, 


Billy erects a sand castle. 


The Dook takes a drive. 
Morris, Stratham, and other fair saleswomen. 
the annual concert at the said Assembly Rooms, where the Duke 
of Cornwall’s Light Infantry bands, under the direction of John 
Campbell, were a joy to listen to. We have exhausted the attrac- 
tions of the Tenby local museum of geology, entomology, botany, 
ornithology, conchology, zoophytology, and antiquities (entrance, 
6/.),and Jetfrey’s Museum of British shells, birds’ A it crabs, star- 


We also attended 


fish, etc., upwards of 7,000 specimens (admission, f 
as 


Bob has had his hair cut at Tucker's ; Billy Couight anew 
suit, “cut and fitted by a cutter of seventeen years’ experience,” at 
Davies’ ;,Lardi and Tottie have invested in costumes at “The 
Thimble” ; and we have all signed our names in the visitors’ book 
at Arnett’s. I have enjoyed myself agen but I fancy the wear 
and tear and worry of travel are telling on Billy and the Dook, for 
the former I found yesterday making sand castles or mud pies on 
the beach, and the latter took a trip in a goat cart this morning, 
babbling blandly to passers by, and smiling a big, meaningless 
smile at the world at large. Meanwhile Bob is treating a black eye 
with raw beef steak, but refuses to give any information with 
Tespect to the way the black eye in question was acquired. 


One for his nob, 


, renby isa jolly place, and if the Dook were not in momentary 
. ead of the arrival of his tenant all would be well. To comfort 
ie, Lardi hums Maggie King's delightfully inspiring march that 
yal Godfrey plays at the Spanish Exhibition, “ The Iron Duke,” 
‘It Snook is not'a Dook of Iron. No. 

!S—Bay thet March. 


orders by the | 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchaser of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


~~ 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“SLOPEBR” WatTtcHe 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” September 7th, 1889. 


Name __ 
Address .. 


THE 


Age. 
Occupation, if any 


How many times applied ........... 
How nt a Purchaser of 


the ‘‘Half-Holiday”’ 


The List for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, September lth, 1889. The Result of the Competition 
of August 31st, 1889, will be published in the “HALF-HOLIDAY” 
Sor September Lith, 1889. 


16lst WEEK. 
RESULT OF AUGUST 24th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“SsSLOPER’? WATCHES: 


1, SAMUEL EVANS, Head Porter, South Eastern Railway, St. John’s Station. 
Age, 37 years, Subscriber—since December, 1554, LONDON. 

2, HARRY WYATT, Warelouseman, 3 Haywaru's Place, Clerkenwell. Ave, 35 
years. Subscriber—5 years, LONDON, 

3. ROSA DURELL, Clerk, 5 Grafton Street, Mile End Road. Age, 23 years. 
Subscriber—4 ra, 9 months, LONDON. 

4. J. TUCKER, nter, 1 West Street. Age, 39 years, Subscriber—5 years. 
BLANDFORD. 

5. JAMES OSBORN, Clerk, Waterloo Cottage, Ongar Road. Age, 35 years, 
Subscriber—4} years, BRENTWOOD. 

6. WALTER PEACOCK, Grocer’s Assistant, The Stores, Age, 26 years. Sub- 

scriber—5 years, 3 weeks. COWFOLD. 

7. JOSEPH ASHMOLE, Engine Fitter, 13 Silver Hill Road. Age, 33 years. 


Subscriber—4 years, 31 weeks, DERBY. 
8. FRANK DONALD STEWART, Coachbuilder, 14 Garden Cottages. Age, 38 
rs, Subscriber—from No. 1. FOOT'S CRAY. 


9. J, SUTCLIFFE, Railway Clerk, 126 Church Street, Paddock. Age, 44 years. 
Subscriber—over “4 pore. HUDDERSFIELD. 
10, WILLIAM COLLINGBOURNE, Signalman M.R., Hornby Station. Age, 23 
years, Subscriber—since April, 1885. LANCASTER. 
11, FRED SINCLAIR, Actor, “Eviction” Company, Theatre Royal. Ags. 23 
ears. Subscriber—since commencement. ONGTON. 
12, ARLES PETERS, Gardener, 2 Nelson's Grove Road. Age, 27 years, Sub- 
scriber—4 years, 6 months, 3 weeks. MERTON. 
13. WALTER HECKFORD, Schoolboy, Queen's Hotel. Age, 15 years, Sub- 
scriber—since November, 1845, MONTROSE. 
14, H. LONG, Signalman, Eastern and Midlands Railway. Age, 22 yea‘ 
scriber—4 years, 28 weeks, NORTH WALSHAM. 
15. JOHN TAYLOR, Painter, 24 Northam Street, Fratton. Age, 35 years. Sub- 
scriber—from commencement. PORTSMOUTH. 
. ALFRED SINFIELD, Shoemaker, High Street. Age, 33 years. Subscriber-- 


rs, Sub- 


16. 
since December 5th, 1884. RUSHDEN. 
17, ANNIE LE CRAS, Fernside, Waterloo Road, Freemantle. Age, 37 pare 
Subscriber—4 years, 20 weeks. SOUTHAMPTON. 


18, C, R. FLETCHER, Commercial Traveller, 29 Talbot Street. Age, 42 years. 
Subscriber—since commencement. SOUTHPORT. 

19. EDITH MCGREGOR, 3 St. George's Villas, Queen's Road. Age, 18 years. 
Subscriber—5 years, TWICKENHAM. 

. J.T. LOVELL, Night Watchman, 16 Baker's Row, Abbey Roal. Age, 63 
years. Subscriber—4 years, 11 months. WEST HAM. 
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SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 46.—THE CARD SHARPER. 


OF course I’m known at Scotland Yard, 
Of course the ‘tecs are on their guard 
When at the station seen my face is 
Starting for the “something races.” 


salad a thimble ane a 

ears ago my and me 

Did a slap-u poleadsa biz, 

Cut the swell and swallowed fiz. 


But now, perhaps, we're too well known, 
Or the mugs have wiser grown ; 

The juggins that there used to be 

Are not found often, don't yer see? 


When the “’Varsity ” was rowed, 
On the banks our tricks we showed ; 
Nimble fingers, eyes 80 quick, 

With the three cards did the trick. 


Sometimes, of course, a row we had, 
But then | was an active lad ; 
When Lad er ape near did seem, 
Z vanished like a pleasant dream. 


Sometimes the lusty sergeant's shove 

Wasn't tender as the dove ; 

Sometimes, when some young lad we'd plucked, 
We found ourselves in gutter chucked. 


Yet times are getting awful queer, 
And when I on the “course” appear 
1 see no chance of picking ups 

Of sov-er-ins like butter cups. 


The times are bad for such as me, 
And mugs are few as few can be; 
It’s all this cus-sed School Board rot 
As makes 'em such a knowin’ lot. 


WOoUR CHARACTER TOLD 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
siyned with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own address). All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses giren on Envelope, No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations, 


Ansicers cannot be guaranteed within Jourteen days, but will be sorwarded as 
early as possible, 


JEBBS’ PLEDGE. 


—S 


JEBBS came and told me about it at the office one morning. Jebbs 
was our second book-keeper. Jebbs had got a wife, excruciatingly 
pretty and ex- 

cruciatingly 
P roper. A 

amily man, 
Jebbs, and as 
respectable as 
might be. Nice 
little house at 
Peckham, Su- 
perior servant ; 
superior chil- 
dren; admir- 
able family al- 
together. Never 
touched any- 
thing but tea, 
coffee, lemon- 
ade, or seidletz 
powders, Jebba. 

Conscientious 
scruples. Didn't 
care about 
liquids of the 
strong kind 
either. And 
P retty Mrs. 

ebbs wanted 
him to take the 


ebbs. “I never . 
did drink, and I 
know I never shall.” 

“We never can be certain of arything in this world,” said pretty 
Mrs. Jebbs, pursing up her mouth ; “and goodness knows, Henry, 
being a man—which you can't help, of course— what you might be 
tempted in a moment of weaknes: to give way ¢o!” 

So Jebbs went and swore, so Jci-bs went and signed. He showed 
me a ticket and a tin medal next aay, 

“T hope no harm may come of it,” sighed Jcbbs ; “but I don’t 
feel comfortable.” 

“You're very low spirited, Geo 
evening. She wanted iv cheer him Sh.-'.ame and sat on his 
knee, decorously, of course,and han? him a glas. of cool temper- 
ance drink, such is soul Torcd a « she alone Iknew how to mix, 

“Couldn't you mak» i: 2 bit :cager?” said Jebbs. 

“Stronger, did vou say?” exclnimed Mrs. Jebbs, in alarm. 

“Well, yes, 
- dear. Tam 
of opinion I 
should perhaps 
relish the drink 
rather more if 
it possessed 
additional 
strength.” 

“But it is as 
strong as usual, 
You must 
out of sorts,” 
declared Mrs. 
Jebbs. 

“Then it is 
time you made 
it differently,” 
muttered Jebbs. 

“I did not 
eatch your re- 
mark,’’ ob- 
served Mrs. 


“T never did drink.” 


Henry” mid Mrs. Jebbs thai 


you sav?” de- 
manded little 
Mrs. Jebbs, 
indignantly. 

“It's wretch- 
edly weak,” said Jebbs, ina grumbling tone, “and cold, and colicky.” 

Mra. Jebbs burst into tears. There seemed something on Jebbs’ 
mind after that. He was late in coming home. He was pale and 
rumpled when he did come. He had a secret on his mind. This 
was the secret: He wanted strong drink, for the first time in his 
life, now all strong drink was for ever beyond him, When he 
passed a bar it was all he could do not to go in. 

It was much harder, too, to refuse the invitations of friends and 
business acquaintances, to have “two with me,” or to “come and 
split a small bottle with me, old chap,” and he began to argue with 
himself whether it was not thickheadedness in refusing, rather 
than the exercise of a pet virtue. 

“Ale.” “ Whiskies.” “ Brandies.” “Old Tom.” 

The advertisements pasted up in the windows at the spirit 
merchant's nearly drove him mad. The ticket and the medal were 
boring a hole in Jebbs’ waistcoat pocket. He felt himself giving way. 


He did give way. 


He gave way. 
He didn’t come 
home to tea one 
night. He 
“1 n't come 

ome to supper. 

Mrs. Je bb 8 
sat up for him 
in tears and a 
print wrapper. 

Twelve A.M. 


Rat-tat. 

“Who is it?” 
cried Mrs. 
Jebbs, over the 
chain. 

“ Me,” replied 
Jebbs. He was 
faint, or some- 
thing. For,the 
instant Mrs, 
Jebbs undid the 
chain he fell 
forwards on the 
mat, insen- 
sible. 

“What is this 
clutched in his 
hand?” she 
cried, wildly. 
She tore open 
his feverish clutch. In Jebbs' palm lay a pewter medal and a 
crumpled ticket. i 

“I (hic) been keepin’ the plesh, Mariash,” murmured Jebbs, 
reviving. 

He has been keeping it like that ever since. 


Jebbs returns home. 
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SLOPER'’S SECRET CAMERA. | 
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tf { what ‘ud you Weadcia! wate um Sesntotinn Y tent tak ee nt Ave . ,,No. 11.—Portrait of a young lady caught in the act of smoking a cigarette on 
| care o’ what b'longs to me? the strict Q.T. Taken by SLOPER’S instantaneous process. j 
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A-Yigthresged eLandlord: 
y: 


fe Swallow oDesk. 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Hallo, friends! Strikes or no strikes, you will see me at my old place as usual. That is, of course, if my friends of the East do not insist on seh coming out, then——well, then I must bow to the 
inevitable. Proceed.—A footman's foot man, what a lark, The Prince's Jeames proved a g4 tears :—My wife and family crave for bread, “ If yer don't come out we'll crack yer head :—Mary has a lot 
4 mashers._ Soldiers? Rather! such gay dashers :—The race was spoilt, two oarsmen bold, Received a bath in water cold :—A clever capture te is shown, The policemen more than held their own :— 
Behold an Irish landlord swell, Where his estate is none can tell :—A swallow post—a good idea ; But swallows can't be tamed, I fear.—Of course you'll all be at the boat race, on Monday. Ifa certain 
icted i he Family and—-THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


one leads at Barnes, the scene as depicted in the centre is likely to occur. One man can only win this race. The winner's name is only known tot 


TWO ANGLERS. 


A STUDY IN LEGS. 
A seaside sketch in black and white. A very pretty sketch, too, 
bless their little hearts, What an attraction there is in a sweet pair nF 
of hose and a neatly turned ankle. \ | 


AT BOULOGNE. 
He, 1 say, Alice, who are those two fellows raising their hats? 
She, I declare, they are two fellows I was introduced to in the 
water whilst bathing this morning. How changed they are! 


Ethel (hi flaneée), Oh, how I should like to learn how to fish, Jack. 
b (88 y ficient angler already. 
pape sie ga gi alain ‘ 7 Matilda. And ‘ave yon hever been wounded ? 


Ethe'. How's that, dear ? Corporal Tidy. Yes, frequent in the ‘art. > 
Jack (lovingly). Why, you've done that at which every fishist aims, Yeu've hooked a big Matilda. But isn't a wound there fatal ? 
“Jack.” Ha, ha, ha! (Ethel sulks, Corporal, We mostly recavers, 


POOR FELLOW! 


HE WANTS A READY MADE SUIT. 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


——— 


“Is LrrE Worth Livinc? RATHER, you Bet!” 
—A, SLOPER. 

THE Daily Telegraph is always on the war-path with something 
fresh, and the letters appearing in its columns on the Battle of 
uife are certainly amusing. If 
there is any man living who could 
express an original idea on the 
subject, it is A, SLOPER, The ups 
and downs, if recounted, of that 
revered though somewhat Mil- 
~ dewed and Moth-Eaten Fabric, 
. would act as a moral lesson to 
* mankind in general, and goad 
everyone to a path of integrity and 
honour, combined with frequent 
libations. More could be said, but 
we won't. The F.O.M. will merely 
draw attention to the following 
touching lines on the subject :— 
Commencing with the “ HALF- 
Hotipay"™ for August 3rd, 1889, 
cut out the first paragraph in 
“ Ally-Campane”™ from each week's 
paper, and keep the cuttings by 
you until January 25th, 1890, when 
you will have twenty-six in your 
possession. Then post the twenty- 
six cuttings, with your name and 
address, to “ Sloper’s 
Competition,” “THE SLOPER- 
1s," 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET 
STREET, LonpDoy, E.C., and look 
in an early Number for the name 
and address of the lucky winner 
of the £500. Don't post any of 
the cuttings until you have the 
twenty-six—that is, one from each 
week's “HALF-HOLIDAY,” com- 
mencing August 3rd, 1889, and ending January 25th, 1890, 


A MUTUAL ADVANTAGE. 

The circulation of “ALLY SLOPER’s HaLF-HOLIDAY” is now 
peice ace over three hundred and thirty-three thousand copies 
weekly, and if, by January 25th, 1890, it should reach four hundred 
thousand be re in addition to the above mentioned, 
£1,000 will be given, in Twenty Consolation Prizes of £50 each, 
to ery! unsuccessful Competitors in the £500 Competition. You 
ask, “1s life worth living?” Well, it's a matter of opinion! £500 
would give you 40,000 three penn’orths, anyhow! 

7 * 


WHEN that well known firm of soap makers, Pears, proposed 
some few months ago to hold a Beauty Show, on the lines of 
similar continental exhibi- 
tions, the British Matron 
arose in wrath and deluged 
Messrs. Pears with protests 
against the idea of having 
her daughters set up on 
pedestals to be gazed at by 
all the world and his wife. 
The above mentioned firm 
conseyuently abardonea 
that scheme and have now 
entered into co-operation 
with the conductors of a 
periodical named Rare 
Bits for the purpose of 
carrying out a Beauty Show 
which that journal insti- 
tuted. The conditions and 
circumstances of this Pho- 
tographic Beauty Show are 
such that the most innocent 
need not feel a moment's 
doubt or hesitation in com- 
peting. What are the odds 
a ballet girl don’t win the 
first prize? But, by-the- 
by, how does Tootsie stand 
inforit? «, 

ood 


AS one result of the 
generous action of the 
public in connection with 
the cruel verdict in the Maybrick case the public have been 
somewhat dismayed to find that the use of arsenic has assumed 
such proportions as to justify the intervention of the State. One 
manufacturer has already stated that he uses it for glazing pur- 
poses in his potteries by the ton. 

* 


* 

MONNERIE, a French painter on porcelain, had a mistress, and a 
short time ago took an apartment in the house in which she dwelt. 
He som noticed that the woman was in the habit of receiving 
numer: ts visitors, and accordingly broke off all relations with her. 
A day or two Monneric late mistress begged for one last 
interview. The painter acce.d to her request, and while he 
slept, the woman stole out and bought a large bottle of vitriol. 
Approaching Monner’ stealthily, she emptied all the contents of 
the phial on his face anu then disappeared. The shrieks of the 
unfortunate man—whose face is one large wound, while he has 
been totally blinded by the corrosive liquid—brought the neigh- 
bours to the spot. The woman has not since been heard of. 

7? 


* 

THE fate of Proof, which hung in the balance on the opening 
night of i:s reproduction at the Princess's Theatre, has now been 
decided. A favour- 
able verdict has been 

iven, and crowded 
houses are the rule 
rather than the excep- 
tion. The famous 
drama seems to have 
\\ taken a new lease of 

’ life, and will no doubt 
last the dull season out. 
* 


e 

,. A CAPITAL story is 

in circulation anent 
King Milan. His ex- 
majesty was always 
borrowing money from 
the Imperial Govern- 
ment at Vienna, the 
loans passing through 
the hands of the Aus- 
/ trian representative for 
jj, the time being at 
Belgrade. As King 
Milan was known to 
be a great gambler, the 
diplomatist had in- 
structions on such 
occasions not to quit 
his majesty without 
engaging him ina came of cards, the result being that Milan nearly 
always lost the whole amount of the loan at one sitting, and the 
money which had revched Belgrade on Monday was back again in 
Vienna before Saturday. 
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NUMEROUS reports as regarding the length of fashionable skirts 
reach us from Paris. Sometimes, of course, they are shorter than 
ever, and then again we 
are told short trains, 
with front length to cor- 
respond, are worn not 
only at the seaside and on 
walking tours, but even in 
the street. A. SLOPER 
thinks that the length of 
skirts is very greatly in- 
fluenced by the size and 
beauty of the wearer's 
feet. But, of course, to 
doubt the Parisian lady's 

psseasion of pretty fect 
is sudden death to the 
unbeliever, and it only 
remains for us to suggest 
that the great tolerance 
shown by modern fashion 
leaves every lady to follow 
her own caprice as to what 
she thinks suits her best. 


ae 

AMAN, it seems, cannot ¢ 
now smoke his pipe with- 
out interference. Tricks 
of the trade are very 
numerous among tobacco 
manufacturers. An official 
analyst has paid several 
surprise visits lately, . 
with the following results. One maker was detected in the act 
of cutting up brown r for cigarettes; another was found 
employing a solution of liquorice; a third had used an excess of 
alkaline salts in the grinding of snulf. 
-* 


- 
THREE years ago, the popular Italian tenor, Rinaldi, it is stated, 
returned to Italy from Benth America, where he had amassed a 
large fortune. e established himself in a retty villa, where he 
looked forward to happiness. Unfortunately for his peace of mind, 
his wife had an illicit love, and eloped with her paramour and her 
husband's fortune. The guilty pair were discovered, but the money 
was gone. The paramour was sent to prison, and Rinaldi pardoned 
his wife. He then returned to South America to recoup himself. 
He soon made a second fortune, and once more set sail for taly ; but 
by the time of his arrival the illicit lover's term of imprisonment 
had expired, and in a short time the guilty couple again fled, the 
wife carrying off between 150,000 and 200,000f., which constituted 
the bulk of Signor Rinaldi’s second fortune, The runaways have 
this time made a more successful elopement., 
s* 


. 

RAMSGATE appears to be in the height of its popularity. Recently 
numerous visitors from London had to find sleeping accomm 
tion inthe 
Town Hall, 
while a con- 
siderable 
number of 
more or less 
fortunate in- 
dividuals, in- 
cluding A. 
SLOPER, took 
refuge during 
the night in 
the bathing 
machines, A. 
SLOPER was 
treated very 
well on this 
occasion by 
the town 
authorities, 
who saw his 
shaving water 
was promptly 
supplied him 


at sunrise, 
s* 


\ 
SHAVING WATER, ul 
MA SLOpeR! J 


s 

PRINCE 
ALBERT VIc- 
ToR'’s Indian 
tour leaves no 
ro m fora 
Himalayan visit. However, he will see one of the loveliest hill 
groups in the world—the Neilgherries. They are small mountains 
in comparison with the Himalayas, but to visit them is worth a trip 
of many thousand miles. It is to be hoped that Victor’s brain- 
power is lar enough to appreciate all he sees. 


e 
THE juvenile King of Spain has just taken his first sea bath. 
San Sebastian was the puree selected for this important perform- 
ance. His sister, the Princess of the Asturias, though she herself 
is only nine years old, carried him in her arms into the water, and 
dipped him very efully. Alfonso XIII. seemed delighted with 
his bath, and did not wish to return to dry land, when a bather, 
who was watching him in the water, took him back to the beach. 
s 


“REFINED lard” is a rather peculiar compound. The Inland 
Revenue authorities have recently tested some samples of it. Ac- 
cording to them, it appears to be made chiefly by adding to genuine 
lard from fifteen to thirty per cent. of vegetable oil and hard beef 
fat. The samples in question had all been imported under the 
name of “ refined lard” from good old Yankee-land. 


» 

MorMONIsM flourishes in Utah. From that city a party has just 
been sent to form a colony on British soil in the North-west Terri- 
tory. It is said that 
3,000 males have 
been sent into 
Idaho to hold the 
balance of political 
power. Here is the 
problem of “ What 
to do with our 
daughters” solved 
at once. Why not 
ship a few loads 
overto Utah? We 
can spare them. 


s 

A cuURIOUs phe- 
nomenon was ob- 
served at Brest the 
other morning, at 
six o'clock. The at- 
mospheric condi- 
tions were such that 
instead of one sun 
there appeared to 
be three side by side 
ina horizontal line. 
The light from 
each was 80 intense 
as to cause pain to the eves of anyone attempting to look at it. 
The phenomenon was visible for.thirty minutes. There is nothing 
to be surprised at. A. SLOPER often sees suns innumerable, and a3 
for moons and stars, well——! 


(Saturday, September 7, 1889, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEE ENDING SEPTEMBER 14TH, 1889, 
——s 

8th September, 1888.—The Jsle of Wight Observer, of this 
date, says babe Mr. Thomas Haden, a well known and respected 
resident of Cowes, has had in his pomeneion, for some years past, a 
liver and white spaniel dog, which has on many occasions given 
proof of great sagacity, A few ag ed Mr. Haden was some- 
what surprised by receiving a very handsome photograph of the 
animal, accompanied by the following letter : ‘ r Sir—We were 
agreeably surprised recently to receive a visit from Mr. Moody 

aden. He sat down, making himself thoroughly comfortable for 
nearly half an hour, resisting all our efforts to dismiss him, and 
saying, as plainly as the very limited vocabulary of the canine race 
would allow, that he wished to be perpetuated in a photograph. 
We were compelled to accede to his very evident and natural 
request, and now inclose you the result, with our compliments to 
self and Mr. Moody. We are, sir, very truly yours, DEBENHAM 
and Co.’ Strange to say, the dog has never before nor since 
entered Messrs. Debenham & Co.'s premises, and on the occasion 
in question he left directly the photograph was taken. Messrs, 
Debenham & Co. have before now p! ore a number of 
dogs, and it is possible that in some way one of these animals had 
conveyed the information to ‘Moody’ of the process to which it 
had been subjected.” 


eee 

Oth September, 1845.—On this day Caunt and Bendigo 
fought for £200 and the championship o England, at Sutfield 
Green, before 10,000 spectators. According to “t’ Auld Squire” 
(George Osbaldeston, Eksq.), Caunt skulked away in the last round, 
sat down without a blow, and fairly lost the fight. This, however, 
was not the general opinion. A noble lord, accidentally meeting 
Bendigo years after, when he had been “converted,” and was 
preaching at the Holborn Circus, asked him what his “little game” 
was now. “Truly, my lord,” said the ex-prize fighter, solemnly 
“T am now fighting Satan ; and behold the victory shall be mine.” 


“I hope so, Bendy,” responded his lordship, “but pray fight 
Beelaebut more fairly than you did Ben Caunt, or I aay vaates 
my side.” 


9th September, 1841.—Vauxhall Gardens were this day put up by 
auction, but bought in for £20,000, Twenty-four pictures, by 
Hogarth and Hayman, that had been on the premises since 1749, 
were sold for small sums. Four busts of Simpson, the famous M.C., 
sold for 10s., and a bust of his royal shipmate, William IV., for 19s. 


10th September, 1766.—The Cork Remembrancer says :— 
“Highway robbery and burglary were of uent occurrence, both 
in the city and county. A tailor, named Patrick mond, was 
hanged at Gallows Green, on the above date, for robbing the house 
of John Griffin. He was cut down, after hanging exactly nine 
minutes, An actor, named Glover, succeeded, by dint of friction 
and fumigation, in restoring circulation and bringing him to life. 
He rose, got drunk, and went that night to the theatre to return 
Glover thanks, to the consternation and horror of the whole 
audience. He was the third tailor that had outlived hanging 
during ten years.” 

10th September, 1881.—The Park Theatre (originally called the 
Alexandria), in Camden Town, was this day completely destroyed 
by fire. The performance had finished, and the audience had left 
before any appearance of fire occurred. In little more than half 
7 ne oe whole building was burnt out, without accidents or 
oss of life. 


11th September, 1865.—The statue of Dr. Jenner was this 
day inaugurated at Boulogne. There is no warrant for alleging 
that the introducer of the general use of vaccination was insufti- 
ciently rewarded, or that his memory is inadequately kept alive by 
monumental records. Gifts such as Jenner received from the 
public purse of no less than £30,000 in 1802 and 1807, at a time 
when this county was in the thick of war, and money was corres- 
pondingly scarce, represented as liberal an en ig as 
more than double that sum in the present comparative abundance 
of wealth would count for if applied to a like object. 

11th September, 1870.—An explosion of nitro-glycerine occurred 
this car at Greenock, causing the death of five young people who 
had taken shelter from a shower in a deserted smithy, where a 
small portion of the dangerous substance was kept in a tin hang- 
ing against the wall. Nitro-glycerine was discovered by Sombrero 
in 1847, but was comparatively useless until Andrew Nobel, a Swede, 
discovered a method of exploding it by concussion. 


12th September, 1819.—Lady Clementina Davies, in her 
“Recollections,” tells the following story about General Blucher, 
who died thisday. When the special messengers arrived to inform 
him that Napoleon had esca from Elba, and that his services 
would be required immediately in the field, they were astonished 
to find him running round a large room, the floor of which was 
covered with sawdust, and in which he had immured himself, 
under the delusion that he was an elephant. For the time it was 
feared that he was hopelessly insane, or so far the victim of delirium 
tremens that his active co-operation in the campaign would be 
impossible; but, when the urgent news was brought him, he 
recovered himself, and proceeded to give orders in a perfectly 
sound state of mind, the tone of which was thus, as by a sudden 
shock, restored to him. : 

12th September, 1887.—Opening of the new “ Royal” Music Hall, 
late Weston’s, in Holborn. 


13th September, 1777.—A volcano in the Isle of Ferro, 
which broke out on this day, threw out an immense quantity 0 
red water, and discoloured the sea for several leagues. Some re- 
markable manifestations of volcanic action are recorded at various 
times. On the day of the great earthquake at Lisbon, November 
1st, 1755, the sea around the West Indian Islands assumed a black 
tint, perhaps from a discharge of bitumen. The famous volcano 
of Stromboli, which was burning in the time of Augustus and 
Tiberius, is reported by Spallanzani, who looked into the crater 
from an eminence immediately above it, to have been partly filled 
with a red-hot liquid, resembling molten brass. e 

13th September, 1871—The Mount Cenis Tunnel was this day 
opened. 

14th Septemper, 1884.—There was a disgraceful scene with 
hop-pickers at Faversham on this day. About 2,000 received their 
earnings. Those from Selling were conveyed direct to London by 
special trains immediately upon being paid off, and thus had no 
opportunity of getting drunk, but a considerable number from 
other parishes had to travel by ordinary trains from Faversham. 
These went into the town, and, getting intoxicated, becime very 
quarrelsome and disorderly. A series of fights took place. Men 
knocked one another down like ninepins, and women engaged in 
encounters, scratching one another, and “clutching” each other's 
hair unmercifully. As many as a score of fights were going on at 
one time, and blood was streaming from the heads and faces of 
many men and women, some of whom had been severely kicked 
while lying on the ground at the mercy of their antagonists. Up- 
wards of 5,000 “foreign” pickers were this year employed about 
Faversham, and their conduct was much worse than usual. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
ore ies 
£1 50 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pro- 
P 


rietor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HoLibay,” to the 
next-of-kin of ea, Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 


on duty excepted),who should happen to meet with his or her death 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United rig, ede 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF- 
Houipay” ia frand upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HoLIDAY” is published every Thursday 
morning at 10 v'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from that 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, September 7, 1889.) 


A NYMPHATIC PROTEST; 
Or, Not QUITE “ON THE (TRAFALGAR) SQUARE.” 


(Much has lately been said and written as to the generally foul condition of the 
water supplied to the fountains in Trafalgar Square.) 


HAD you, readers, been by at 
the proper time— 
Where Trafalgar Square's 
fountains play— 
You might have observed 
arise from the slime 
Of the basins which street 
boys deem aap g e 
A Water-nymph far from 


gay. 
And 5 5 cried, as she held 
her daipty nose, 
And her pretty brow bore 
a scowl :— 
“No more in these fountains 
can I repose, 
My dwelling therein I must 
bring to a close, 
For the water is fright- 
fully foul! 
Such dreadful liquid, I vow, 
ne'er 
Been seen in the founts of 
Trafalgar Square ! 


“Each spray smells vilely ; the basins reek 
With a kind of a feetid soup— 

A mixture that blanches my beautous cheek ; 

I've stood it, alas! for many a week, 
But now I begin to droop. 

’Tis not alone for myself I fear, 
But for urchins who play on the brim ; 

I shudder to see them approaching near, 

For I'm sure it will make them, a¢ least, feel queer. 
O, will no one this liquid skim? 

Or better still” (cried the nymph, in despair) 

“ Bring clean water for founts in Trafalgar Square?” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one to a Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
is to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“ what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 

“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shue Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“‘ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” September 7th, 1889. 
RING ee een eee ar en ae oa 


Address......... 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
136th WEEK. 
RESULT OF AUGUST 24th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“sSLOPER PRESENTS .,?”? 


1, CHARLOTTE GUILL, 45 Albert Road, NORBITON. 
A CANARY CAGE. 
2, A. BILTON, 159 Hammersmith Road, LONDON. 


A OLOOK FOR MANTELPIEOCE. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
serted inthis column free of hgh } ibe 
vuded the Sender's Name and Address 
are inclosed with the Advertisement, not 
for | tts eadaa but as a guarantee of 
good faith. 

Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, to the 
parties interested, all lettera received in 
reply to the advertisements inserted 
Advertisements already received, which 
do not appear below, will be inserted as 
svon as space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.c, 


Roa, aged 19, medium height, nut | 
brown hair and hazel eyes, domesticated, 
anl very musical, wishes to correspond with a 
young gentleman about same age, not younger, 
With a view to marriage; must be tall, fair, and 
Musical, Please address (and send photo, which 
Will be returned if desired)—* Rosa,” “ToorsiE’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

GENTLEMAN, 21, wishes to correspond with a young lady 

? from 18 to 21 years of age, with a view to matrimony. She must be 
musical, especially a pianist, and also of a good family. Advertiser is in a good 
Porition, Photos returned with strictest confidence, Address —‘“ ELWY," 
“TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon- 


don, E.C, 


[BLANCHE, age 21, tall, fair, good-looking, and of loving dis- 
_ Position, would like to correspond with a gentleman, with a view to 
Matrimony ; must be tall, dark, and comfortably situated. Address—* BLANCHE,” 
' TOU EES MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon- 
ton, EY sf . 
YOUNG GENTLEMAN, with fair means, wishes to corres- 
pond with a young lady, aged 18 to 23, Please inclose photo; if not 
ratisfied, will be returned. Strict confidence. Address—*“ A. H. 8.” “ TOOTSIE’S 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
[PoRoTHY AND NETTA wish to correspond with two young 
gentlemen. Should prefer them tall, dark, and affectionate. Netta, aged 18 
vears, blonde, musical, and fond of society. Dorothy, aged 17 years, brunette, 
lively, and fond of dancing. Both possessed of moderate incomes. Address— 
DOROTHY” or “NETTA,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Slo- 
heries,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E:C. 


HESTER (Aged 19). 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


= 

*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as svonas we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bowr,an 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


32 WESTBOURNE STREET, EATON SQUARE, 
August, 17th, 1889. 

DEAR OLD ALLY,—I cannot resist writing you for the pu e 
there 4 your Graphologist for the wonderfully correct deline- 
ation which came to hand this morning. The result is decidedly 
satisfactory in every way and far exceeds my most ambitious 
expectations, That last peragrerh especially :—“ Susceptible to 
feminine charms" is undoubtedly too true. How is darling 
“Tootsie?"—“the dotlet of my eye.” Oh! if I only had a sweet- 
heart half so sweet and half as pretty as your charming daughter, 
my hie Di happiness would be full, nay running over, and joy 
unspeakable would be within my grasp. Well, dear old fellow, 
time is making tracks and I must be gone. Fondest love to the 
enchanting “Tootsie,” and success to the glorious “HALF- 
HOLIpDay.” Ever yours, . JAMES. 


7 KinGsBury RoapD, BALL's PonpD, N., August 18th, 1889. 
My DEAR OLD BoTTLE-NOSED ALLY,—I thought you would like 
to know that I have raked out of our back yard, among the ruins 
of your ancestors’ castle, a beautiful little instrument called a 
sporting knife, containing many blades, and an ong which is a 
corkscrew, rather the worse for wear through ov ening the bottles 
of “ Unsweetened” which your [Lo yen liege © got tight on. Of 
course, I don't mean to imply t hat you get in*o that “salubrious ” 
state, though I see that you still have the oloom on that lovely 
nose of yours. 
Well, dear ALLY, I do hope and trust that you and the rest of the 
Family (not by any means forgetting dear Tootsie) are all well. 
With kind regards from, yours lovingly, E. LOFT. 


TICEHURST, August 20th, 1889. 
DEAR OLD FRIEND,—I am an admirer of the fair sex in general, 
but that Tootsie of yours has completely turned my head. Even 
my little ndson is in love with her (I have been married once, 
you will observe) ; and when grandfather and grandson both centre 
their affections on the same object, what an adorable creature that 
must be! As for the little one, if she only knew him she must 
love him, he is such a dear little chai pie. The moment the “ HALF- 
HOLIDAY” comes he is inquiring for his Tootsie; but for me !— 
oh, dear !—the only consolation I have is that | may some day 
meet her and prevail on her to hang round your dear old neck and 
kiss your old bottle nose till she has persuaded you to send me an 
open cheque as a weekly present, then I should be one of the 
happiest of mortals ; but to complete my happiness, and give me 
the opportunity of spending my whole time in adoring that dear 
girl, I should require two “ HALF-HOLIDAYs” a day instead of one 
a week, as at present.—I am, dear old F’. O. M., your sincere friend 
and Tootsie’s (oh! how shall I subscribe myself? Jam, isn't it?), 

R. COVINGTON, 


COGNAC, August 21st, 1889. 

DEAR S1r,—You are certainly aware that you have many friends 
on this side of tl.e Channel, and principally in Cognac, where your 
valuable newspaper is largely imported. Your wisdom has, no 
doubt, taught you that small causes lead to powerful effects. 
From a quite local point of view, we, citizens of Cognac, wish to 
call your highly impartial attention to the following. You have. 
no doubt, r with interest, and we may add, with a smile of 
satisfaction, that the consumption of brandy is being continually 
reduced in the U. K., whilst that of whisky has considerably 
increa these last years. The chart (Meee Care|) pub- 
lished this week by the epirit circulars in the city, expose the fact 
without explaining it. The explanation is simple, and yourself, 
Mr. SLOPER, are the cause of this dreadful situation. But for 
your taking immediate and energetic ans cognac will be led to 
starvation within the next two years. jhy, leaving aside your 
pelo for a short while, do you not take to cognac brandy 
nsteal of the so long celebrated “Unsweetened”? Why do you 
not carry one or two bottles of “three star” or V. S. O. P. in each 
pocket of your coat? The effect, should you adopt our scheme, 
would be sudden. The home consumption of our produce, in the 
Board of Trade monthly tables, would resume its respectable level ; 
we should see again the smiles of Dame Fortune, and you would 
become the benefactor of our community. Then President Carnot 
would send you the well deserved reward, and the Cross of “ Mérite 
Agricole” would shine with an incomparable splendour upon your 
valiant and generous breast.—We remain, dear Mr. SLOPER, your 
sincere but unfortunate admirers, FINE CHAMPAGNE & CO. 


P.S.—You may rest assured that our magnates would dispute the 
favour of supplying your cellars “a }'cil.” 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” hate bcen 
presented to 


CHARLES MACRE, Merton Lane, Mitcham, Surrey, 
Sor the most Sensible Argument (printed hereunder) on the 
MUZZLING OF DOGS. 


PREVENTION is better than cure. 
No sane man will ever dispute ; 
Far better that man live secure 
Than die from the bite of a brute. 
That dogs should be muzzled, no doubt, 
May cause numerous persons expense ; 
. But others like me, who walk out, 
Proclaim it a mode of defence. 


GENERAL UTILITY. 

“ [—I—I—muvstT say, Martha, that | d—d—don't think you keep 
the house quite as clean as you might,” stammered a nervous master, 
“Not clean?” exclaimed the working housekeeper. “Why, I'm 
sure I'm working mornin’, noon, and night! But there, you may 
work all the flesh off your bones for some folks, and then never 

ive satisfaction. What is it that’s dirty?” “Why, I—I—I was 
ooking at those cobwebs,” said the master. “Cobwebs? Why, I 
left ‘em a purpose to catch the flies, so as they shouldn’t worry you 
when you has your forty winks arter diuner. But there!” 

[Left grumbling. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


THE Most Laconic Love LETTER.—A note of admiration (1). 

A GORMANDIZER.—A man that eats Serern salmon every day 
for his dinner. 

A GOOD-NATURED fellow, who had been in the habit of treating 
his friends all his life, drank so much, the other day, that he 
positively couldn't stand. 

Goop NAME FoR A BULL DoG.—Agrippa. 

ALLY is afraid that authors who contribute to current literature 
will be a long time before they make a p/um. 

FROM SOMERSETSHIRE.—Why is agriculture like a rat?—Be- 
cause it’s varmin’. 

WHAT pigment enters largely into the composition of many 
paintings of the period /—Medi-ochre. 

A BARRISTER friend of ALLY's declares that his is all profession 
and no practice. 

A “BLACK” BUSINEsS.—A pitched battle. 
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A RAY OF SUNLIGHT. 


i 
CHAPTER IV.—( Continued. ) 

BEFORE night we were the best of friends ; nay, more, as far as 
I was concerned. I was over head and ears in love—l, who had 
arrived at the 
mature age of 

twenty - three 
without having 
ever experi- 
enced the tender 

mssion—I, who 
nad again and 
again held upto 
ridicule the mad 
imagination 

which believed 
in the possi- 
bility of love at 
first sight. 

I could not 
help it; I felt 
that if I ever 
married, Isa- 
belle Marston, 
for that was her 
name, must 
my wife. 

Within a few 
hours I had 
learnt all there 
‘was to learn re- 
erecting her. 
She was travel- 
ling with _her 
father, the Rev. 
Audley Mar- 
ston, who held 
a small Devon- 
shire living ; he was a martyr to sea sickness, and, for the present, 
wholly unable to leave his cabin. 5 

The reason of their journey across the Atlantic was the sudden 
death of a distant relative, by whose will he became entitled to a 
considerable property, but, owing to some legal complications, his 
presence in New York was absolutely necessary. : 

Again and again, as she conversed with me, she would raise her 
lovely eyes to mine, and a pleasant, though rather melancholy, 
smile would cross her face. 

At such moments the likeness to the invalid boy, who had excited 
my sympathy, was so strong that I could hardly believe it was a 
mere chance resemblance, 

Yes, I loved her, and yet at times, when I was away from her, 
terrible doubts and suspicions crossed my mind, and I could not 
help wondering whether the true clue to the robbery was not really 
within my 
reach ; yet no 
sooner was I in 
her society, 
than such 
doubts vanish- 
ed like hoar 
frost before the 
sun, and I only 
saw the most 
beautiful 
charming, and 
elegant girl that 
ever trod the 
deck of an ocean 
steamer. 

was most 
anxious to ob- 
tain a glimpse 
of her father, 
and yet | dread- 
ed to see him. 
If he bore the 
least resem- 
blance in fea- 
ture, manner, or 
speech to the 
bearded brother 
of my_ invalid 
friend, it would 
be the contirm- 
ation of my 
worst suspi- 
cions, and if I ; i 
did my duty, it might be toa criminal dock, instead of the altar, 
to which I should lead the fascinating Isabelle Marston, 

I will spare you an analysis of my feelings, but at times, I can 
assure you, | suffered unspeakable torture. ; 

I could not conquer my affection. I can hardly say that I tried 
to do so, but my mind was racked with a dread that I might soon 
be called upon to make that terrible election between love and 
duty. 

Twas so fascinated, so enslaved, that I shuddered to think of the 

ssibility; my love was so passionate, so deep and true, that I 
elt, however guilty Isabelle might be, I could not, even were the 
penalty to be the loss of my good name, surrender her to the hands 
of justice. 

t must not be eM iegres that during these days spent on the 
bosom of the broad blue Atlantic that 1 was relieved from the per- 
secutions of the 
Chicago com- 
mission agent. 

I was rarely 
free from him; 
at all times and 
in all places his 
long, lanky, 
bony form was 
hovering about, 
and be made no 
scruple at any 
moment of 
dragging his 
deck chair to 
where I might 
be sitting with 
Isabelle, and 
joining in our 
conversation. 

At night, in 
the cabin, he 
rallied me in a 
coarse style on 
my evident ad- 
miration for 
Miss) Marston, 
and congratu- 
lated me on 
being the 
chosen com- 
pecee of the 

velle of the 
ship, until I was 
forced to tell him roughly to hold his tongue. Even this course 
of action did not disturb his unequalled equanimity, nor rid me of 
his persistent persecution. 
(To be continued next week.) 


We were the best of friends. 


Yes, I loved her. 


Dragging his deck chair. 


= 


928 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: (Saturday, September 7, 1889, This Copy of “ALLY S] 


THE “F.0.8." PORTRAIT GALLERY. 
Vol. VI.—No. 281. 


JUST A LITTLE, WELL— 
| SCENE—Langland Bay. 


On retiring to rest, ALLY always puts his boots outside 
his bed-room door ; last night, after supper at the arms——. 
well, see above. ‘ 


=—=—===€=£== 


No. 95.—8:MsoN, F.O.S. 

“ Who is this man with brawny’ arm and scornful a 
as if, with one blow of his mighty fist, he could pate bs eart! 
in twain? Why, Samson, of course, the Aquarium wonder 
and the ladies pet. Rafe country owns batt Ne 
race descends he? These are two extremely ult q ons ° “7 say, Wadman,old if that old buffer in fro 
he pene, Bak oll we cones eas torn in cia Seesaet | eee: Ob ales, Sarey h mies teringr=t Ox! “Why; wasters: Wel wwe? about with his gun at full cock, {poll somebody's day's 

rtion of Central Africa, and {s a direot descendant of the great Alice (of the cheeky disposition). Do? Why, go up and speak to him, of course. It's the young man shanti, Tas eRe > ete 2 Saat ood shea: Ws 
Freroules, so famed for his mighty strength in the early ages. we were introduced to last night, so it’s quite in accordance with etiquette, particularly as he has been be lley eargtearing ~ ata. and "—(whisper)— and he's got 
This being the case, it is not surprising that our hero possesses wai for us to nize him for the last five minutes. (Rose doesn’t seem to see it. nothing cartridges to play with, you bet.’ 
the strength of Soe a a sagen: ‘ens are 
mere feathers in his ha he has been known to snap 5 
prpalger simply by a sieve i thumb aaa teas, and | A N A N T I P L . M A G E : E A G U E R @) M A N Cc E. 

ell an oak tree simply by blowing. space woul it, we EDICA' To i 
could fill a page of the’ H.-H.’ with his wonderful exploits, adven- ( ZED VERYBODY.) 
tures, escapades, etc., etc., but, with H shen reluctance, we must 
i now bring our short biographical sketch to a close, Chietly 
4 ecause he is the strongest man in the world, Samson was created 
¥.08., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ preseuted to him, 
Angust 17th, 1889,"—Debrett Improved. 
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rj NOT WANTED. 
7 ia * Coster. Winkles, all nice and fresh ; give the young lady a 
f treat, guv'nor. Young Chum Thanks, awfully—we're not 
f taking ‘em on, sonny. Courtly Coster. Tell yer wot it is—give 
yer pint for love, ff yer'll lemme stop here an’ pick ‘em out 
j under that young laly’s eyes. 
BATHING 
4 yi STRICTLY — 
i ; PROHIBITED. f MOMs. 
"ii 4 Nw 
Hi SX 
My i; 
i 
(1). The little crowscarer.—(2). The strategical advance.—(3). Love's young dream.—(4). A rude awakening<—-(5). Jason, Junior, returning with the Golden Fleece. 
eet share RE A ei as Se, bee ee SS ace 
! 
| A WAVE OF TRIUMPH. SLIGHTLY MIXED. 
79 
| ee ae days not 80 very long ago, Poor 
v Forsyte aint te day al Westen againat the Toot! ee 
or two wea ours tl poor fellows remain in é 
i Jape! in hopes the fri, hafal apparition (owner. f erp ie hs a ia on paca local club, 
sai r. Not 60; ence worthy of & i 
} } " guard over their clothes, an a right royal welcome awaited =~ = : the whole . 
i’ them on their arrival on dry land. 
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4 , tal so 
t* +3 That unfortunate wave, it was too quick for poor Algy, and now Bertha has sent back 
\ ‘ SEE THE CONQUERING HERO COMES. i . “ - i 300-bye, ole man, 
" a} A man slayer. Yes, by Jove, and a lady killer, too, in the all his presents, and in an ironical way, says of poor Algy, to her bosom friend :— | sce Makan lena hice a ea: don't foreetsh 
yf bargain—at least, we should judge so by appearances, Ah, girls, “A man, young lady! Lady, such a man | ‘come down an’ see me in countrysh; come an’ stop fa week, stor Cn 
! ris! what a vast amount of attraction you find in a scarlet ‘As all the world—— Why, he’s a man of wax!” | month ; do wha’ yer like, and ¢/ you don't come at alt, it won't make a bir 1. “Ha, ha!” muttered Crn « 
b 7 icket ! And Algernon, when he heard of it, was indeed wazy, if not a man of wax. | difference. —— for a bathe! No one = womay ine: ae 
—_—__——__.--- ———— = Seams Pa aoa ahd eh ei a pal aaa ara ae ee ae As eee Sense — business!” . pay. v" 
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